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THE The figure.of the Count was 


Mork oF THE GROTTO. 
A Tale. 
(Continued) 


Eugenio somewhat discon- 


certed, walked through thead- 


miring assembly, astonished at 
the magnificence of the scene 
and dazzled by the_ brilliancy 
of the jewels which decorated 
the ladies, and sparkled .on e- 
very part of their dress. He 


‘stopped in the middle of the 


room lost in amazement, when 
suddenly he found himself in 
the arms ofa man richly ap- 
parelled, who held by the hand 
an extremely agreeable young 
lady of about the age of Vir- 
ginia—they were ihe Count 
Vizzaniand Signora Rosalia, 
his only danghter, The Count 
received his nephew ih the 
Ea- 
genio answered his attentions 
with becoming politeness ; but 
he felt not that emotion, that 
tender affeetion, which the 


_ @aresses of the Cardinal ‘had 


produced, 


| noble, and his features regular ; 
| but an expression of haugh- 
_tiness and severity was painted 
‘n his countenance, even when 
| he endeavoured to force asmile. 
| 
| Rosalia, his daughter, was 
not beautiful ; bat the extreme 
mildness depicturéd over her 
| features, and)'an air of, sensi- 
: bility and benificence  impart- 
d to her that, inéxpressible 
charm, which is often prefer- 
able to beauty. Eugenio felt 
| prepossessed in favour of his a- 
miable cousin, and determined 
within himself to present her 
to his Virginia as a friend and 
companion, whose society could 
not but be agreeable to her. 


The evening at length passed . 
away. Eugenio, fatigued with 
his journey, and perhaps still 
more so by that confused mur- 
mur which reigns in large as- 
semblies, retired early to his 
chamber, and deferred till the 
‘next day what he $0 afdently 
desired to communicate to the 
! Cardinal. 
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His first thought, when he | 
awoke was, Virginia; his next | 
was. regret at having quited | 
her; his anxiety to return to | 


"C Te is alread y a considerable 
her, and to live but for her a- 


jone, agitated his soul with 
more violence than ever. The 
vivacity of his imagination re- 
moved every obstacle : he re- 
presented his uncle, sensible of 
his sufferings, employing his 
whole credit immediately to 
obtain him that situation which 
was to insure him the posses- 
gion of Virginia. 


**}>will hasten and throw 
myself at his feet ;” said he to 
himself, “I will go and en- 
treat him to render the period 
of my exile as short as possible. 
He will attend to my prayer ; 
that goodness, that benevolence 
imprinted on his figure, are as- 
surances‘that cannot deceive 
me. Such was the physiogno- 
my of my father.—Ah! doubt- 
Jess the resemblance which ex- 
ists between the two brothers, 
is not confined to their exter- 
wal appearance.” 


Eugenio would willingly 
ave waited upon the Cardinal 


without delay i—he_ rose and 


hastily. dressed himself: but 
casting his eyes upon a superb 
clock that was in his chamber, 
he perceived that it was not 
yet seven. He rang his bell, 











‘and énquired of the servant 
who answered it, at what time 
the Cardinal was to bé séen. 


time,” replied the man, *‘ since 
my Lord has risen ; but no one 
is permitted to disturb him till 
he has rung his bell.—About 
ten o’clock he takes his choco- 
late. Is it your order that I 
should see if his Eminence can 
receive you?”’ 


**T should be extremely sor- 
ry,” replied Eugenio, * to in- 
terrupt my uncle; the occu- 
pations in which‘he is enga:ed 
are, no doubt, of the deepest 
importance,’ and perhaps I 
should do better to wait till he 


' has rung.” 


‘Since I am allowed to speak 
freely, replied the servant, 
*] may inform you: that his 
Eminence has given us strict 
orders never to interrupt him 
at this hour. It is the part of 
the day he consecrates to read- 
ing the memorials addressed 
to him by the poor and unfor- 
tunate, and doing justice to 
their petitions. No one ever 
quitted him. without being sa- 


tisfied, and his complaint re- 


dressed ;—thus the name of the 


| Cardinal Minister is blessed 


throughoutall Rome; his credit 


his! attention, and even his 


purse, are the patrimony of the 
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widow, the orphan, and the || whom we have but hitherto tra- 
wretched. During the three } ced the outlines, » 


years his Em:nence has been 
in the Ministry, the number of 
poor has singularly diminished | 
in Rome and its vicinity. The | 
activity of his benevolence to- | 
wards them never relaxes for | 


| 


a single moment ; and his most | 
favourite occupation is that of | | the abstract Sciences, soon sa~ 


watching over their interests’ 


‘I thank you for these de- 
tails,’ replied Eugenio, with | 
emotion; ‘I will wait till my | 
uncle breakfast before I pre- 
sent myself to him ;—Inform 
me wheniit is the proper time. 
Ah" said he, when he was a- 
lone, ‘ I recognize the virtues 
of my father—I do dot deceive | 





{ 


oe 


! 
| 


Younger by a year than the 
| Count, his br. other, the you 
i Carlo Caprara was destined to 
| the Church from his earliest 
i | youth ; the partiality he evinc- 
ed for study, meditation, and 





a counmouiensin 


tisfid his father that he had 
not forced his inchnation by 


| making him embrace a state of 


_Jife so much in ccnformity to 
‘his taste. Carlo Caprara, at 
_ the age of tweive years, was 
. placed in a seminary, where he 
soon distinguished himself in 
amiunner that excited the ad- 


miration of his superiors. Mild, 


! 


modest, sensible, he obtained 


myself—the resemblance be- || the love of his companions, 


tween them is perfect.’ 


He wrote a long letter to | 


Virginia, and gave her an ac- 
count of his voyage, as well as 
of the various sensations that 
agitated his soul. The time 


| 


{ 


flowed swiftly away while he | 


was engaged in this pleasing _ year pass the period of their 


occupation, and nine o’clock 
struck when the same servant, 
to whom he had already spoken, 
announced that the Cardinal 
expected him in his library. 
But before Eugenio is intro- | 
duced to his uncle, let us more 
perfectly describe that respect- 


Y 


and the general esteem of all 
' ereuind him, 


| The Marquis Caprara, proud 
of his two children, for the 
| young Count announced adis. 


| position no less promising, took 


delight in making them every 


vogation together, at his estate 
at Torre Vecchia.—It was 


_ during these intervals that the 


most ardent and sincere friend- 
ship was formed between the 
‘two brothers—a friendship of 
so tender a nature, that n-ither 
time or absenge was ever able 


alle and worthy character, of || 49 diminish it. 
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The Count though hasty and 
impetuous, and at times some- 
what blunt in his manners, pos- 
sessed so excellent aheart, such 
unaffected goodnees of soul, 
and a candour so frank and a- 
miable, that even his defects 


only seemed to set off to more 


advantage the eminent quali- 


ties with which Nature had en- 


dowed him, 


Carlo, patient, moderate, & 


‘indulgent, supported without 


complaining the vivacity of his 
brother, and appezred, aston- 
ished when the latter entreat- 
ed his pardon for having of- 
fended him ; but of all the-vir- 


_ tues Carlo possessed, that which 


he carried to enthusiasm was 
the love of whatever he felt a 
duty, and particularly filial pi- 
ety and respect. 


‘ The will of the authours 
of our days,’ he would often 
say to the eount, ‘is the inter 
preter of the Divinity upon 
earth ;—by constar thy submit- 
ing to it, we never can have any 
fault with which to reproach 
Ourselves.’ 


The Count applauded this 
maxim, and both exerted their 
endeavyou s to put it into prac- 
tices The Marquis enchanted 
with their obedience, blessed 
the moment he had the happi- 


oe 





ness of being a father, but 
deeply regretted that death had 
deprived his wife of a partici- 
pation in his enjoyment. — 


Carlo entered into orders, 
and soon distinguished himself 
by his virtues, his talents and 
acquirements. He had attain- 
ed the first dignities in the 
Church when he lost his father. 
it was a short time after when 
the Count Married the young 
Olivia Vizzani. The two bro- 
thers cotinued their correspon- 
dence, which was only inter- 
rupted six years previous to 
this unhappy event :—Carlo 
Carprara had obtained a Car- 
' dinal’s hat, and enjoyed the re- 
gard and confidence of the 
Pope. 





| Eugenio, when he appeared 
before his uncle, experienced 
! the same embarrisment he had 
felt the evening «before ; but 
encouraged by an affectionate 
embrace, he seated himself near 
him, and answered the quest- 
ions the Cardinal put to him 


} with the more animation, as 


his father was the subject of 
them. The Cardinal would 


never have been wearied in 
hearing him speak of bis unfor- 
tunate brother; and Eugenio 
took a melancholy pleasure in 
repeating those details; which 
+ retraced to his memory the-vir_ 
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tues of the count, as well as | 
the tenderness. and parental 
kindness with which he had | 
ever treated him. 


‘If cruel death had not snatch- || 


ed him from me,’ added Eu- 
genio, with a timid air, ‘I 
should, ere this, have been the 
husband of a lovely and virtu. 
ous maiden, to whom, from 
my earliest youth, he had des- 
tined me.--Doubtless you have 








\ 
heard of Virginia Spanozzi?—-~ | 
But it.is impossible, my dears | 


est uncle, you can have form. || 
ed a just idea of ler celestial | 


— —— —s— aie 
intoxicated my soul, may be 
compared to the dawn of a 
bright day unobscured by 
the least cloud.—Ah my un- 


cle ? exclaimed Eugenio, vi- 
olently clasping the hands of 


the Cardinal, ‘it is on you a- 


lone my future happiness must — 


now depend. Deign to pro- 
mise me that you will renew, 


with all your interest, your s0-’ 


licitations to the Pope, to pre- 
cure that sitaation which I am 
told, he is disposed to obtain 
for me; and I have the promise 


of my mother that f shall then’ 


become the husband of Vir- 


soul, the sweetness of her dis-,)/ ginia, 


position, the. endowments of |, 
her mind, and the superior qual- 
ities which distinguished her. | 
Her beauty,’ he continued, an- | 
nimated by the theme, ‘he: |: 
beauty, her modest and be- |, 
Witching graces, may com- | 
mand admiration, excite en- | 
thusiasm, or give birth tolove; | 
but those passions have their | 
erigin, their crisis, and their de- } 
velopement--they consequente | 


— 


(Tobe Continued. ) 





HIGHLAND HEROISM. | 
OR THE 
CASTLES OF 
GLENCOE axon BALLOCH. | 


‘Shortly after, diading his 


ly cannot be compared to the , threats made no impression on. 
sentiment with which Virginia , the Baroness, by forged pow- 
has. inspired me—1l loved her | ers he obtained the) revenues 
before 1 knew myself ; I loved |, of the foreign estates, and thus 
her—when anticipating the | deprived her of all the: resour- 
pleasures of existence, I con-; ces. Seeing she-did not make 
sidered her as the sweet com- || any attempt to escape, he suf- 


| 


panion who was to walk with fered her to remain in quiet 
me in the path of life. ‘Fhe | possession of the wiil, afid un- 


1! 


charm with whichher presence molested, In this continued 
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scene of sorrow, without al- 
most a hope of a future change, 
cid the Baroncss, spend her 
days. The rising talents and 


leave behind.” The Baroness 


involve himself in difficulties 





| earnestly besought him not to 
| 


‘fon their account, but consult 


charms cf hor daughter, while |; bis own safety. 


thev rep» id the efforts she made 
toimprove them, brought with 


it the melancholy uncertainty - 


that they were cnly destined 
tu fade in. prison.—Malvina 
was particulaily fond of the 
lu e, and while sung and played 
the Baroncss mel ed into tears, 
and in those moments felt even 
a. eagsure in pain.—Eighteen 
veers had now elapsed since 
the death of her busband, and 
it was at this period the Baro- 
ness communicated to the Earl 
the sad story of her confiae- 
mente 


The Earl], being reminded of 
the lateness of the hour, tender- 
ly pressed the hand of Malvina 
to his lips and then returned 
to hisdungeon. On entering, 
he discovered a men. who, on 
indentifying the Earl said his 
name was Angus, and that he 
had entered the prison room for 
the purpose of conierring with 
him, on the plan of his escape. 
‘The Earl, anxious to inform 
the Baroness of his approach- 
ing deliverance, and to bid 
Malvina adieu, revisited their 
aparments. ‘I quit not these 
walls,” said be, ‘* without feel- 


ing a keen regret, for those I j 


At length the important hour 
arrived, in which the event of 
| their hopes was to be made 
\! known, and Donald with a cho- 
sin few, repaired to the ca- 
vern.—It was now the dead of 
night, when Angus gently un- 
bolted the prison door, and 
hailed the Earl. They sprung 
through the pannel, which they 
fastened after them ; conduct- 
ed by a dim taper which An- 
| gus carried in his hand. Do- 


_uald who was waiting in the 


| cavera, seeing a light glance 

from a distant part of the ave- 
nuc, rushed in, and was im- 
mediately seized by a guard, 
he however overpower him, 
and returned to his tent with 
veXation and disappointment, 
till the curtain of the entrance 
| being withdrawn, be looked up 
to chastise the intruder, and 
beheld the Earl, they embraced 
each other and departed. In 
a short time they threw them- 
selves at the feet of the coun- 
tess. 


The Earl introduced Donald 
to his mother and sister as his 
deliver. The eyes af Matilda 
smiled in approbation, when 
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the Countess gave .consent to 


her prasenting to him her hand || 
as a reward for the services he |! 


had rendered their family. 


The Earl having bid defiance 
to. Ancolm, addressed it in 
haughty terms to the murder- 
er of his father.—An engage- || 
ment soon after took place be- 
tween them. wherein Ancolm 
was mortally wounded, and 


made a confession of bis innu. || 


merable crimes. The Baro- 


ness and her daughter were li- | 


berated and restored to her es- 
tates, and the Eearl soon after 
honored the daughter with his 
hand. » , 

{Cancluded.) 


ae ~~~ 


A tady in England asked a || 


very silly Scorch Nobleman, 


how it happened that the Scots || 
who came out of their own || 


country, were generally speak- 
ing, nien of more abilities than 
those who remained at home. 


‘Oh, madam, said he, the rea- 


son is obvious: at every outlet |: 


there are persons stationed to 


examine all who pass, that for 
the honour of the country no 
one be permitted to leave it 
whois not a man of under- 
standing.” ‘Then,’ said’ the | 
Lady, ‘I suppose your Lord- 
ship was smuggled? 


| The SPECULATOR. 


| Number XXII.: 


t 
{ 


Sarurpay March 23d, 1811 


Piiis olcée quam mellis habet— 
. Juv. Sat. & V, 30 





I have long had the subject 
| upon which the following letter 
| is written, under serious con- 
sideration. The authours ideas 
| in some measure, coincide with 





| my own, [ shall therefore with- 
out further preface, give it to 
my readers unaltered. 





Mr: Speculator, 





It is with pleasure E con- 
| fess, that the perusal of. a. num- 
ber of your excellent. papers, 
| has caused me much satisfac- 
‘tion and improvement ; and as 
you have notonly given an in- 
| vitation, but solicited assist- 
'amce in your laudable urder- 
taking, I have ventured to give 
you my sentiments upon a sub- 
| ject which may be considered, 
| by many as trifling, but which 
I conceive of much. import~ 
| ance.—The marriage state un- 
| der the auspices of a free Go- 
| vernment (like every. other, 
| | blessing emanating from liber- 
! ty) can be enjoyed: in a far 
| |greater degree of perfection, 
|, though. if it were shackled by 
} the iron links of despotism ° 
| and for obvious reasons. -N 
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1, sau can force the husvand 
from the wife of his bosom, or 
the sons from their parents pr: - 
tection. Property is secure 
from the-encroacment of the 
rapacious lordling, and the ac- 
tions.af every good citizen, are 
fn the full seuse of the word, 
independent; yet, notwith- 
standing all those inestimable 
advantages, we are continually 
witnessing, numerous unhappy 
marriages, marriages in which 
it appears as if the contracting 
parties, had only joined them. 
selves together, for the express 
purpose of rendering each o- 
ther miserable. Whereever 
there is an evil, questionless. 


there must be a cause for its 
existence, and many can be 


found, to account for the disa- 
greement. be'ween those, who 
according to the tenor of ther | 
comiract, Ought to strew flow- | 
ers imstead of thorns in the | 














path-way of each otier; Lut || 
sir, as I do not intend, to enter | 


very minutely into the disqui-.| 
sition of the subject, I shall 
merely draw your attention to | 
one cr two, which I think the | 
most prominent grounds ‘of, 


disaffcction in married state. | 


Jt is patural, to search for | 
and select partners throug life; | 


stage, very often arises. The | 
election is frequently made. 


1} 


vetthe mischief in this first | 
i 


ous — ~ 


prematurely, and without due 
reflection. nothing can be of 
| greacer moment than to weigh 
well with whom we irrevoc- 
/avly connect ourselves. I know 
| a - oath who loved—confided— 
and believed the protestations 
|of the woman upon whom he 
had—early in life placed his 
affections; still, when helook- 
| ed for the reward of his steady 
attachment, he found her— 
ungreatful, false and deceitful. 
Children are often unthink- 
in gly sacrificed by their parents 
from motives of interest, and 
frequently happens, that when 
aman flatters himself, that he 
is entering into an afiance with 
a disposition congenial with 
his own, and taking possession 
of « heart that beats responsive 
to his—he is only receiving 
into his arms, an inanimate 
form of frigid indiiterence, 
whose only motive for accept- 
ing hims,that she stands inneed 
of aPROTECTOR -Cansucia 
a conjugal connection be pro- 
_ ductive of happiness? never, 
| for itis an axiom aeceded io 
_ by all, that disgust, treads close- 
ly upon the footsteps of indif- 

ference ; the least ground of 
| distrust—causes the most tri- 
vial, will be sufficient to de- 
stroy and forever annibilate, a 





| union founded upon a basis, 
| so week and unstable.—!t is 











a 





‘families. 





a eee 





OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 377 


Sl SSS ASS ee ann 





contrary to reason that a wife, 


who feels barely respected for | 


him who is entitled to her most 
tender affection, can afford hap- 
piness in the smallest degree, 
to the man with whom she is 
doomed to spend her days. 
Hence, ihe general complaint 
of bad husbands. and unhappy 
The wife feels no 
inclinatron to please the hus- 
band who was imposed upon 
her. not: by choice, but by ne- 
cessity. His joys are related 
to her, and received without 
raften, his misfortunes are 
heard without emotion or com- 
misseration ; for (as far as it 
disregards hevself) she fecls no 
elation at his prosperity, or de- 
pression at his adversity. His 


friends and relatives are always | 


disagreeable visitors, for it is 
a well known fact, that when 
we disestcem a particular per- 
son, the associates come in for 
a show of disrespect.—Should 


a couple placed in this situa- | 


tion, not come to any open or 
notorious rupture, their days 
are nevertheless eke’d out with 
pain and misery. The hus- 
band wearried with continued 
endeavours to obtain content 
and cheerfulness at home, be- 


_comes ‘disgusted ; his former 


affection is blunted, if not en- 
tirely done away ; and as man 
isa sociable being, he looks 


| 











ad 


for amusements witliout the 
precinct of his own dwelling. 
Kis habitation by degrees be- 
comes loathsome to him ; no 
smile of joy ever welcomes him 
within its walls, no-endearing 
converse or tenderness invites 
his stay, but a continued mo- 
notony of vapid indifference, 
invariably greets his approach. 
His days are spent abroad-— 
at length he encroaches upon 
the night—A new source of 
driving away unpleasant sen- 
sations opens upon him—His 
|home is misery, and wine 
drowns his care.— The jocund 
song, and mirthful jest deadedfs 
the edge of painful reflection--- 
ere long he suffers—without a 
blush the morning to dawn up- 
on him and his dissolute com- 
paniens,—ruin is the inevita- 
ble consequence, and the mar- 
riage upon which, a few years 
antercedent be dwelt withsuch 
fond expectation, now proves 














his curse and the bane of his 


| prosperity. 


| Mr. Speculator, J am firmly 


pursuaded, that if. more cau- 
tion were used tn the choice of 
matrimonial connections, and 
if the wife, when once the in. 
dissoluble knot was tied, would 
be more assidious in rendering 
HOME—agreeable the num- 
ber of bad husbands and dis- 
| tressed families would be con- 
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siderably lemsened,. to the ma- 
nifest benefit of society. 
Your’s &c. 
W.H. A. 


*,* I cannot as yet comply |, 
with the request of my fair cor- 
respondent Elvira. I wish— 
she would send me something 
upon a different subject, than |) 
the one she has chosen; her 
style is correct and elegant, || 
however (prejudiced as I am 
in her favour) I must say, I do |; 
not admire her reasoning. 


' Josephus, op Friendship, || 


shall appear in our next num- 


ber. Ww. 





_— 


SELECTED. 
For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


= 





The following inimitable lines 
are taken from the Morning | 
Post of the 4th inst-—Com- 


ments would be useless—the 


feeling, sit in judgment—,, 


ane he who dces rat Seek 


was born for nothing.” 
ELEGY. 


BY Mrs. Cow rev. 


Gn receiving the hair of her DauctTer, | 


who diel in Devonshire, at the age 


of fourtcen. 


Dear tresses ! whose soft gloo- 
my glow 


Renews my tears, but soothes | 


my woe, 


" 


| Ye have escap’d the mould’ring 








grave, 
It swallows not your shadowy 
} wave ! 
| Lseethe! to my. lips. ‘they’ re 
| prest, 
| I hold. them. to my sanxious 
breast ! 
| Ah! but they ne’er again will 
" flow ) 
Upon your neck of native 
| snow ; 
Ne’er will they shades again her 
| cheek, 
| Where roses _liy’d in blushes 
| meek. | 
| How have I seen. tfis_ringlet 
fee ee a . 
| And this upon her forehead 
| stray ; 
| This hanging . o’er her azure 
| eye 
| Like flecting clouds upon the 
{ sky; 
I And these upon her shoulder 
fell! 
| And these would on her bosom 
dwii! ” 
| Ah! tho’ ye ne’er again will 
! deck 
|| Her modest brow, or veil her 
neck, 
| Tho’ ne’er again th’ entraced 
| glance 


| On every silky curl shall dance, 

Yet shall your beauties sti// 
have power, 

| And charm beyond Life’s hasty 
hour. 


_ 
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A Moraer snatc’h them from’ 





Yes, Time, Elizabeth, shall tell, 
How like a flow’ret cropt you 


Which innocent unfolds its 
Woye by the Spring’s creative 


Andthe morn reveals its sweets; 
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the shroud, 
A Moruen’s PEN shall speak 
aloud 


Her praises whom they once 
adorn’d--- 

Seen but few years;yet EVER 
mourn’d ! : 


fell, 
bloom, 
loom = 


But NoONTIDE radience never 
greets ! 
Thus, o’er some beauteous 
garden’s pride 
The dawn extends its mantle 
wide, 
Throws its sweet beam from 
‘ flow’r to flow’r-- ; 
Soft gliding, thro’ a scented 
shower ; 
And as fresh gales around them 
fly, 
Bestows on eacha purer dye. 
Their silk the LiLizs throw a- 
round.- 
With snowy viels their locks 
are bound, 
They wave them graceful to 
the beam, 
And drink the Light’s translu- 


cent stream i 
But ah ! the seal of FaTE£’s ime 





prest, 


Andpne is chosen fromthe rest : | 





Here the meridian hour of day, 

Whilst other lilies bless its ray, 

And, proud, lift up their lus- 
trous heads, 

Shining refulgent o’er theic 
beds ; 

This lily by some ruthless knife 

Is sever’d from the stem of life ! 

Vein where itscharms so early 
drest, 

DAY’S LORD its fragrance never 
blest. 

Evening streams thro’ the rosy 
air, 

Butthe /ate Lily is not there !.- 

O! emblems of the sudden blow 

Which bent my darling’s gra- 


ces low ! 
But rosy evening, thou may’st 
see 
Where yet the maiden lives to 
thee. | 
Yon late-rais’d precious grave 
behold-- 
Dart there thy colours and thy 
gold ; 
There bid thy gentlest dews 
descend, 
There all thy soft enchantments 
blend, 
For thy enchantments she could 
tast, 


And o’er thy variegated waste 

Her raptur’d eye would fre- 
quent throw, 

And hail thee with extatic glow. 

When thy bright vapours arc 


withrawn, 


And thy dim robes seem modes: 


lawn, 
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Bid idushetininndenen No noteone line-t? embalm bir 
And on ¢hat turf their splen- | bier! 
dor pour ; || Dear Sprrit tho’ thy much 
For oh! beneath that turf is laid | | lov’d Muse 
A victom rare-sa peerles Maid : || To sooth thee with his lyre re- 
By Her soul was purity refin’d, | fuse, 
| Bit Where Taste and Genius had Yetshall my verse thy name- 
ty ze combin’d extend, 
| ut Torasea lofty sense, and show And Laurew’D it shall now de- 
ot What spells could from their scend. 
| union flow ; Thou shalt net a like com- 
a And spells o’er all her actions | mon dust; 
ph --- hung, || And tho’ no urn or sculptur’d 
at They touch’d her eye, they | bust 
Wa gvac’d her tonge ; In marble proves thou once 
Sy Amidst her dance they clung | didst breath, 
Bilt around 1 Yet Poetry thy nane shall 
Wel in ev‘ry step, inev’ry bound , wreath : 
1h They bath’d them in the lucid And when the marble pile is 
! ie tear, . lost, 
; Which to her fringed lid so | And monumental fragments tost 
clear, | In whirling atoms thro’ the air, 
; t Would often from their foun- | Ture shall the beadlong ruin 
if tain steal. ! spare. 
" To prove bow well her heart || Trme’s fateful finger shall de- 
1h} could feel. I lay 
Another muse Ianxioussought || To wipe thy cherish’d namea- 
A Muse with ev’ry treasore | i : way 
| fraught, _O yes wing’d centuries as they 
E Worthy toning my eeny are, Sh 4. on tieée their pity-  . 
q Whocoid beneath thesodislaid "Sh oye: | 
A muse Eliza half adr’d, '} Kor thee shalt Servew-qltaneit 
Whose every sentence she had | With folding” arms, whul’st : 
stor’d, | night-birds fie, 
Whose ev'ry beauty she’d re- | And, as her pensive cottag 
peat, | "round 
Making his sweetest verse ni ore” | ‘The cypress and the yew a- 
sweet. bound, 
He swore.t’ illume her humble Sad garlands she shall sming 
NAME, | weave-- 
And deck it with the rays of || O SmiLes or Sorrow, how ye 
FAM: rreve ! 
But ah? UNGRATEFUL and for- |. _ And hanging them on tv’ry 
; sworn, ee iree, 
Exiza from the World is torn, |: | Shall say, ELIza, THESE TO 
Aud notasigh he gives, or tear, | THFE? 
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For the Lady's Miscellany. 


VARIETY... 


The following pious fraud 
lately occurred at the opening 
ofa new Methodistical Meting 
at Bellbar new Enfield in Eng- 
Jand :—A person apparently a 
gentleman, passing by on 
horseback, and seeing a great 
number of people waiting at 
the doors, after inquiring the 
cause, and understanding it 
was the day appointed for the 
opening:of the same, by a min. 
ister from London, and that a 
collection was to be made, &c 
waited till after the service be- 
gan, when alighting from his 
horse, he went in, and joining 


_in the service, in ashort time 


pulled out a purse and putting 
a guinea into his hat, went 
round. the congregation, who 
influenced by. this example, 


‘contributed ‘very liberally. |, 


Though this conduct in astran 

ger was rather unaccountable, 
it passed of very well with the 
Minister, who imputed his zeal 
toa suddeti conversion of the 
subject ; and collections in the 
middle of the service are com- 
mon in conventicles. Not 

withstanding this the surprize 
of the whole congregation was 
inexpressible, when instead of 
going into the vestry, they saw 
the new convert making to- 
wards the deor; the Minister 
and others called upon him to 
deliver up the charge, which 


he refused saying, ‘ My breth- 
ren, freely have ye -given and 
freely have I received; and 
| instantly remounting his horse, 
which was an exceeding good 
'! one, he left the saints to expa- 
|| tiate on the dammable nature of 
apostacy. 


ete = 





—_+—— 


OLD BAILEY. 


| Inthe course of this week, 
_an old man of about 80 years 
| of age, has been tried for the 
| 61st time at the Old Bailey, 
| and this, after having been 57 
times publicly whipped, and 
| otherwise ignominiously pun- 
| ished, and after being once 
_condemned to death; the in- 
2 fliction of which was prevented 
| by a pardon. _ E question whe- 
| ther the annals of criminal law 
| can furnish a parallel. ‘The 
| old tian was condemned again 
at this trial, but not capitally, 

sothat he may. yet make the 
| number of his eanvictions e- 
| qual to three score years ‘and 
| ten. London paper. 


——— 





| Encouragement to adventurers 
| inthe Matrimonial’ Lottery. 
' Mr. Georce Keerer’s wife, 
| of Petersburg, Penn. on the 

1ith February, presented her 

husband with three sons at a 
birth—all healthy, and as large 
| as children usually are.——On 
the 8th Feb. the wife of Mr. 
ZavdOK Hitcucock, of West- 
minster, Vermont, was safely 
| delivered of three daughtérs, 
\ all in good health. 
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LADY'S MISCELLANY, | 
NEW2XORK, April 6, 1811. 
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** Be it our task, 
Vo note the passing tidings of the time. | 





FIRES. 

On Thursday evening last, about 9 o’- 
clock the Porter House in Marblehead 
wascntirely destroyed by fire. The 
whole of the paupers (110 in number) 
saved by the spirited exertions of the 
gentlemen an the neighborhood. 


On the evening of the 29th ult. a | 
small house in Pit-st. Baltimore, was | 
burnt. 200 dollars in bank notes were 
also destroy ed. 





During the thunder-storm on Sunday 
evening last, a barn belonging to Mr Jo. 
seph Jenkes, of Smithfield. KR: 1. was 
struck, by a fiash of bghtning, and con- 
sumed, together with about four tons of 


hay. 





Tn North Carolina, the widow Mary 
Connely has been shot dead by one Wil. 
liam Eldridge She had purchased at 
Sheriff's sale some articles which had 
been taken from him by execution, and 
the villian perpetrated the crime in re- 
sentment for his legal and innocent pro- 

‘ =— 

Lonpon Nov 5. 

Longevity. Died lately, at Inverhar- 
ity, in the parish of Glenisla, and coun. | 
ty of Forfar, at the advanced age of 115, | 
Christian Robertson, a poor woman. | 





She had lived in this parishtalmost from | 
her infancy, and her chief employment | 
was knitting pre and by her ow: | 
industry, with the aid of the benevolent 


the 19th inst Mr 





among whom she lived, she .subsisted 
tolerably, till about 12 or 14 vears sg, 
when she beganto go about begging, 
which practice she continued till within 
a week or two of her death, and bore a 
good moral character all her iifetime. 


=—_ 





now living in Preto», (Con.) a gentle 


' 
Extraordinary. Longevity. There is | 
‘ 
man, nemed Isaac Herricx, whe is 
' 


in the 93d year of his age, and who can 


read the smallest print without specta. } 
cles. He has now living. two sisters |! 





one of which is 91, and the other 87; 
nd th ee brothers, who are upwards of 
80 years of age each- Hehas had 11 
child:en, 90 geand children, and 100 
great-grand-children. He is now enjoy- 
ing a remark ble degree of health, 
and able to walk three miles to. meeting 
on sunday, which he generally attends- 


po? WANTED immediately, 
an Apprentice to the Printing busi- 
ness, apply at this office. 

—<= S— 
MARRIED, 

On Thursday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr Budd Mr. Fohn L Moffat, to Miss 
Mary Van Ausdol, ali of this city. 

At Dunbury, Con on Tuesday evening 


An L Mo at, o 
‘anah Frese of y 





this city, to Miss. 
former place. 

On Thursday evening, by the rev. Mr. 
Lyell. Mr Peter Vogetsang, jun. of St. 
Croix, to Miss Marta Miller, danghter 
of Mr Troma Miller, sen’ of this city. 

On Wednesday evening last, by the rew. 
Mr Bangs, Mr. Bemamin Austin to 
Miss Mary Ryder, both of this city. 

On Tueslay evening last by the rev. 
Mr How, Mr*Donald Malcolm, mer. 
chant of this city:to Miss. Ermina’ D. 
Hawkins of Liverpool. Lng, 

At Biceming Grove, Orange county, on 
the 23d inst by the rev Noah Crane, 
Mr. Fohn Nestell, merchant, 4 this 
city, ts Miss Eliza B Cutter, of the for. 
mer p.ace. 

At Savanah, by the revo. Mr. Kollock, 
Mr TW. Williams. to Miss. Harriet 
Gostigan. 

At Philadelphia, Augustine Stevensor, 
merchant to Miss. Ann Barc ay ; 


DIE D, 


On Sunday evening last, in the 38th 
year ef her age. of a_ lingering illnes, 
which she bore with christian fortitude, 


| Miss Martha’ Bal.byin, widow of Sa- 


miuel F Baldwin. ot, 

At Albany, on Wednesday evening Sol. 
omon Tursnscnd, es one of the rep eser- 
tatives of the city of N York in the house 
of assembiy.: of thisvstate. §. 1) oS 

On Tuesday evening, Mr.Elias Havi- 
land, ige: 38 yeare.- -, 4. 

’ On Satur tay last’ Mr. Patrick Lanny. 


aged 26 veurss . 
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* Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 





For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
BaD 
On the Approach of Spring. 
Bya young gentleman of 11 
years of age. 

When Spring appears her verdant beds, 
The bleakest hills and fields o'er spreadss 
And makes the radient skies to yield; 
Refreshing showers to cheer the field. 





ee 


Then let the traveller rejoice 

To hear the bird’s melodious voice, 
The concert notes of Sprizg's soft time, 
And to adore the pure sublime 


Then all ye gilding Orbs rejoice, 

Ye ambient skies afford a voice, 

And man, more gratefil still resound 
His praise whose mercy knows no bound. 


A. L.- B. 
—{—m @> 6a — 


The following lines are not original, but 
it is hoped they may have insertion, 
asa counterbalance to the tea-table 

_ chat. 





You, last week, held a mirror to our 
view, j 

And we have seen ourselves, by looking | 
through. 

But did you ever know, or ever see. 





be | 


_ 


When woman meet, to drink adish of 
tea, 

That they would quarrel, fight, or tear 
their cloths, 

Or get a bruised head or broken nose? 

And let me ask, if you as ofien know, 

woman like men, who cannot stand ar 
go? 

They safely can get home in pleasant 
mond, 

And ta‘k so plain as to be unlianhnedi 


Resides ail this if we /ong visits make, 

Our work along with us we alwaps take, 

Whil men are spending money, and their 
time, 

In sacrificing to the god of wine, 

Instead of earning six pence, spend a 
joe, , , 

And without being ask'd, again will go. 

’Tis true sometimes whea we've a visit 
made, 

When time to go, it frequently i is said 

We wish to wait upon you when at home, 

And what day may we look for you to 
come. 

And after this, *tis said there comes a 
storm, 

But if there does ’tis like an april shgwer, 

No angry clouds, or thunder’s heark to 
roar. 


Not so with men, when from their re- 


vels come, 


A thunder storm succeeds, when «they 
get home. 


———S aD ¢ > <)> > 5 ee 


NATIVE. POETRY. 


(Season anticipated.) 


MORNING SALUTATION, 10 A 
FRIEND. 


COME, friend of my bosom, the winter 
has fled, 
And soft breath the zephyrs of May, 
Come haste to.the :medow. with .vi'lets 
o’erspread, 
And hail the first blushes of dav. 
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Come, friend of my bosom, Aurora ap- | Each moment of happiness prize, 
pears, Since night may succeed the first blushes 
And sweet is the fragrance of morn ; of day: 
My rose-buds are spangled with moist And death seal the slumberer’s eycs: 





dewy tears, 


Tre Matp or THE GROVE. 
And gems hang on every thorn. : 





| 
' 
| 
| 


I've trimm’d the young woodbine , FOR SALE, 
that twines round my bower, A NEGRO GIRL, aged between 15 


a) : b 'd the fi h and 16. Also, A BOY, about. 7. 
From the vi'let I’ve brush res For price and particulars,: inquire at 


dew, - || the Office of Oliver: Waldron, jun. No. 
Come; taste. the delights of this tran. || 69, Chanp-anda. +. ais 
quilliz’d hour, _ ; ath 
Tis sacred to friendship and you. A Correct and Classical Low Dutch 


Translator, may possibly receive em- 
The tear-drops that hang on the eye. || ploy by applying: at this Office. 


lids of morn, — | 
HG Are wiped by the sun-beams away, MUSICAL ACADEMY. 
' And the songsters that hymn their wild FOR teaching various kinds of Mu- 
| notes to the dawn, / || sical, Wind and String Instruments, in 
j # Invite thee to join in the lay. a short, true; and comprehensive man- 


ner as will be most advantageous to 
those who learn as above specified, and 


fo ; this tran. || Tender themselves capable of enjoying 
Come, friend of my bosom, this tran dhe pitasure oF chia “art, ‘onl dedurate 


; 
f 
f 
a. 
} 
{ 








quilized hour ems, AMES H. HOFFMAN 
__ To friendship and virtue is dear, ; y a 51, Anthony-street- 
With joy let us haste to yon jessamire || « Also—Military Bands, may, upon 
bower, application as above, be taught correctly, 
For health and contentment are there || and receive the true method for any in- 
strument to complete the same- Oct T5 
Perhaps ere again the young zephyrs of 
May, TO LET. 


Shel: ecest with their oder the wiles AT Richard Ford‘s Porter House, 
This form, that now wantons in health- || wo. 12, Rosevelt-street, a Yarge and 
ful array, commodious Room, suitable for a 


In the arms of cold death shall grow School, or Military instruction’, Balls, 
le; Societies ; and the same having a stage 
— with scenery, is well adapted for Pub 

; lick Recitations, Leeturing, or Juvenile 

This heart that now beats with emo. || performances. 
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i | tion so'strong, Mag B. Free sg a on i one 
; : | sng 2 ry bree sigh, at the ne mg gree wit ‘ae 22 
it Be And the harp that responds to the wood- , ; 
; } robin’s seng, : C pemteees tan 
| Forgotten, neglected shalt lie. | PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY 


ne ae SAMUEL B. WHITE, 
Then let us, ‘since life fli¢s’so swifily a. No. 317 Water-street, New-York: 


aWAay, i! AT TWO DODLAS PER ANNUM. 




















